CHAPTER IX

ITALY

Hither, O stranger, that cry for her
Holding your lives in your hands,
Hither, for here is your light,
Where Italy is, and her might;
Strength shall be given you to fight,
Grace shall be given you to die for her,
For the flower, for the lady of lands.

SWINBURNE, " The Halt before Rome "

npHERE is no more remarkable example in history of
JL the contagious quality of ideas than the sudden
spread of revolutionary excitement through Europe in
1848. In the course of a few weeks the established
order seemed everywhere to be crumbling to pieces.
The Revolution began in Palermo, crossed the Straits
of Messina, and passed in successive waves of con-
vulsion through Central Italy to Paris, Vienna,
Milan, and Berlin. It has often been remarked that
the Latin races are of all the peoples of Europe most
prone to revolution ; but this proposition did not hold
good in 1848. The Czechs in Bohemia, the Magyars
in Hungary, the Germans in Austria rose against the
paralysing encumbrance of the Hapsburg autocracy.
The Southern Slavs dreamed of an Illyrian kingdom;
the Germans of a united Germany ; the Bohemians of
a union of all the Slavonic peoples of Europe. The
authority of the Austrian Empire, the pivot of the
European autocracy, had never been so rudely
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